- Alice in her

r..
¥

y didn’t share the feeling. .

. But the young man always w
welcome. Alice’s husband was

the very soul of hospitality. Kind,

to &
~ He

degree.
seldom remonstrated with
friendships, “Flirta-
o was a more.adequate term,
. 1 think. For the most part, she

" would get her cwn sweet way. And
: affection for his flighty little
:

wilfe was wonderful.

. *“That js not love which alters
" when it alterations finds!" wrote
Shakespeare. Mr, Anstruthet’S love
_ had certainly been “tested” and had

" emerged from the flames, triumPh-

ant.

~ Of course, feather-headed Alice

didn't appreciate such adoration.

That was the irony of fate,
1—Helen—loved a man who had

forgotien that 1I'd ever been his

“wife. While Alice—who didn't know

E-, the meaning of the word “affection”

.
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" .than the average youth.

¥
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triled with her husband's love a
thousand times a day! )

" Now, as 1 eyed Tony (that con-
firmed trouble-maker), I wondered
how best I could explain his pres-
ence in the house, should Alice or
her husband come upstairs?

And yet I didn't wish to end our
tete-n-tete, untit I should discover
something more about Tony's “past.”

He “seemed in.a communicative
mood. A trifie- reckless, too. Yes,
now was the time to push my’
questioning.

“Ygu always  hated
Aubyns?' 1 repeated softly.
- he never harmed you, Tony."”

*I hated him—I1 think I always
shall, too,” repeated Tony doggedly.
The look on his dark young face
was not a pretty one. He stared
straight ahead Jf him, with a far-
off gaze in his eyes, as though he
were seeing again the long vista of
the past years.

“And ghal. of Jim's father?” 1
put in. ¢

“Worse and worse!” Tony scowled.
“He was as hard as brass, and ready
Lo listen to every word against me.

Jim St
“But

. He didn’t believe in second chances.” |

“What did you do to make him
turn against you? I interrogated
him.

Tony looked shifty.
shifty look.

“Oh, nothing better

I know that

nor worse
Wild oats
and that sort of thing!”

“Was Jim the same?”’

“Jim posed as being an angel,
though I'll bet he really wasn't.”
" The man beside me sneered, as he
spoke these words. He turned te
face me. A queer light was in his
eyes. "If what you say is true—lif
Jim St. Aubyns has got into trouble
over the forging of some check, I'm

-glad—glad—glad'” )
“You're cruel, Tony,~ 1 said
sharply. “After all, you're deeply

fndebted to the St. Aubyns family,
although you won't admit it. I sup-
pose all the—the breeding and the
education that you've ever got are

due to them,”

This might be true—but my com-
. ment was scarcely tactful. Tony
dldn’t like it. He prefers to think
that his own personal charm - had
given him the entree everywhere.

And then I added sharply:

“And you had no earthly right to
tell Mrs. St. Aubyns that I had
promised to marry you! It was
flsgusting of you, Tony.”

“I omly did it to shield you,” cut

By MAY CHRISTIE
1920, McClure Syndicate.)

8t.
you—would expose you—if
didn't hide

you
t

it was a lje—"

Tony rose to his feet. He looked
down on me with an air of langu
“I'm not at all sure that I do
wish to marry you, when I see you
in such ‘te rs," he remarked.

you're supposed to be engaged to
me, my dear! Because very prob-
ably I shall tell them that I m{nu
have ‘broken it off.'"

me & mock-courteous bow, swung
round, and descended the wide stair-
cdse to the hall below.

I bit mx lip, annoyed. Oh,
was quite impossible!

I couldn’t follow him, and set the
error right with Jim's mother. I
could omnly wait until she should
return—

It was v*y quiet, mow, in the
upper hall. The minutes passed.

Then I heard a rustle of drapery
on the stairs. Someone was com-
ing up. 1 hoped It was Jim's
mother—for then I could have a
moment all alone with her, in which
to explaif—
3R—

It proved 40 be Jim's mother. But
she was not alone. Alice nccomn‘,-
nied her.

And Alice catching sight of me,
frowned in annoyance.

“S8o Tony was the reason that you
left Mr. Travis Lloyd so. hurriedly,
Helene! You arenm’t very flatter-
ing to my guests! If Tony and you
want a long tete-a-tete seance, why
must you hide away in a corner?
I—I'm quite astonished at you, Hel-
ene!™

I flushed all over at being thus
rebuked before Jim' mother. It
gave me not the slightest chance
at’ explanation, either. Alice, of
course, was jealous.

It hadn't been at all my fault that
I'd been involved in this “tete-a-tete
seance,” as Alice choose to call it.
And yet I could hardly tell them of
Tony'e entrance by the window!
Alice, for one, would not belleve it.

I stammered out an Iincoherent
answer of some sort. But it seemed
to me there was reproach in the
kindly eyes of Jim's mother—re-
proach and a sort of regret. Per-
haps she's hoped that I ml’ht mar=-
ry Jim?

Now—now she wouldn't want me
to come and visit her in town! The
thought hurt.

As Alice and she went by, togeth-
er, I resolved that I'd clear up the

he

! matter in the morning.

So 1 went straight to
But anee therp, F oo
1 tossed and turned. sand formed
plans. discaruing them vaca.
Would morning never come?

It did—after a few hours of trou-
bled slumber.

At 8:30, Alice sent in my break-
fast to me. It was almost 10 o'clock
before I got downstairs.

bed.
5
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“I'd like to talk te Mrs. St
Aubyns, Where is she, Alice? 1 in-
quired.

Alice gave me a cool, keen look.
And then she spoke.

“Mrs. St. Aubyns left for town
about an hour ago,”.she said.

Tomerrow, “Think He's Dying!™

Virginia Lee’s Personal Answers

To Herald Readers’ Questions

coming more
mother hardly

It

is

peats, or nags or putters around.
" to her in our time. Imagine “the
~ gicknesses we worried her with ey
ut. And then, when we were

ar to gain our own selfish ends.

.mr be rubbed and scrubbed and

. . . After it is all counted up on

- B too ecarly.

[
"

our stockings or file away

‘*ﬁ_'uhcd and curled and sent off to school.
| 88 to recall the needless worries she's had in the later years.

The day of believing anything mepther does
is right just because she is “mother,” is about
at an end and we find ourselves gradually be-

and more overbearing until poor
has a thought of her own, not to

mention expressing it.
true,
mother is “mother” does not make her every
thought and action perfect.
one’s own mother can be a trifle nerve-racking
at times, especially if she is getting old and re-

of course, that

just because

It is true that even

However, she couldn’t possibly be as nerve-racking as we were

terrible crying spells and the little
en before we knew what we were
a little older, the way we pulled

of her most valued possessions down and broke them to smith-
epecns, the days we ran off and the times we cried just to be crying

Imagine the worry and care we caused her when we must for'

stiffly starched, yes, and possibly
And it isn't dificult for

both sides and the one subtracted

m the other we find that we owe mother so much that we can
, never fully repay her to the end of time and we can’t start

" One of the kindcstj things we can do is to make mother feel
she is still very much needed by us.

Maybe she would like to
our bills or bake us a pie. Let

to make up such material ™ MRS, M.
de chine plaits quite satis-
y and accordian plaits are
this season both

2

ié
H

i
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behind an engagemen
with niyself! But I'Ml tell her that

“Don’t worry over the fact that|

With which bombshell, Tony gave |

By CORA MOORE,

New Yerk’™ Fashion Authority.

Large hats and medium ones have
their virtues, but when spring
breezes are likely to overtake one
at any moment there is no denying
the comfort of the close-fitting hat,
‘and, nowadays fort is in high
favor with fashion. In the street,
in the shops, ong sées at least a
dozen small hats fo every large onec.
Here, then, are three of the very
newest. .

All of them, you will notlce, sit
well down over the face and square-
ly on the head. Only occasiomally
among the spring- collections is

»*

lew-‘oduluwu.-‘uuwyn
the head.

lthen a small hat that is worn at
the jaunty angle of last year's
headgear.

The sports hat of Jean Troupman
in “Roly Boly Eyes" is a silk one
of tan and brown with a row of
tiny brown silk buttons only to re-
lieve its severity. The second hat |
which sits so smartly on Berna-

dette Lynch's pretty head is a

/Guardalia

model of bright red
moss straw and has a large flower
design embroidered In worsted in
front. With this Miss Lynch wears
a Buddy vell in taupe shade.

The third hat is a fine brown
straw with a e¢lose, but slightly
flowing rim and has by way of
trimming two narrow bands of rib-
bon and a fan-shaped ornament of
glycernized ostrich towering over
the crown from the back.

One other thing to be noted of
hals this year is that they are well
made and finished even to the
shaped ‘silk linings which often-
times show a bLit of decorative
cording or embroidery.

"I"h; Stars incline, Qn_t do not compel.”
—————a =

MONDAY, MARCH 23, 1930,
(Coypright, 1920, by ThHe MeClure Newspape
Syndleate.) D

Conflicting influences mark this
day, according to astrology. While
Venus and Uranus Tile strongly for
good, Satura and Mars are adverse.

Uranus is in a place held to cause
an unstable condition of mind that
is inflammable, easily set fire by

radical or eritical ideas concerning

the established order of things.
There is a sign that seems to in-

dicate loss of power on the part of

| conservative .labor leaders.

| During this government of the

stars both men and women are sup-

posed to be exceedingly -umeptiblai

to romance and semtiment.
It is a lucky wedding day, er-
cept in cases where a soldier is

bridegroom.

Married folk should guard
against quarrelss and misunder-
standings during this swax of the
planets, for there are sinister signs
that forecast great incfemse of di-
vorce. ] .

The position of Mars in the fifth
in shuare to Neptume and Jupiter
denotes much vice and immorality
¢rimes against women and childrem,
murders and strange transgressions
of the law. ¥

Foreign affairs may be most un-
satisfactory during the next few
weeks and a diplomatic crisis may
develop, .
Spiritualism Is likely to be the
cause of a celebrated case in the
courts that will involve prominent
persona.

The King of Italy continues un-
der an excedeingly threatening as-
pect that
guard his_health. and his person.
The, stars forecast the end of the
monarchial system in his country
but It will not come immediately.

Earthquakes in France and Italy
are presaged by the stars and one
of these, will cause great loss of
life.

Mining accldents are threatened
by the aspect of Saturn. A town.in
the coal regions may suffer serious
damage.

Persons whose-birthdate it is have

that will bring success &nd happi-
ness. The young will court.

restless and discontented but these
subjects of Aries usually are. very
prosperous. . Their principal ruling
planet is Mars.

LEFTOVERS.

Individual bake dishes are nice
for - using up left-overe. - Sprinkle
toasted bread “crumbs over vege-
tables or chopped up meat, moisten
with milk and bake.” Eggs and
cheese may also be added. - *

-FASHIONABLE NANCY .

seems to warn: him toip""'"" daring mood.

the augury of travel and change.

Children born on this day may be

Lila velapsing into her. usual Hst-
q 5, which even the lingering }

- M;JF of Alex Muoncaster failed to

0

.. |won
 jously

|

|
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IS THIS YOUR TYPE?

By MARIE LA ROQUE

Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicate. *

1

Long

At

Eyes.

——
—

“The long eye.,” says our Hindoo
physiognomist, “is musical and sen-|
saal.” And whether or not It is
mueical I think almost all agree
that it gives a somewhat sensual
expression to the face. The round,
| wide-cpen eye betokens something
Ft:n! innocence and maidenly modesty,
| while the long eye, which is often
made to look that- way through
a eensual relaxation of the lid, be-
longs to the woman who is no
novice In the school of passion; or
at least she gives that impression.

The Countess de Castiglione, that
| radiantly beautiful Florentine who
won such a reputation for her
charms and her amours in the reign
of - Louis Napeoleon in Fgance, had
aimond-shaped eyes, and “this was
qunite in ‘keeping with the popular
‘notion about this sort of eye and
th: facts about the countess. They
have - been described as brilliant
almond-shaped eyes, the color of
witich she liked, even as a young
maiden, In Italy, to enhance by the
use of plain but warm
violet, amethyst; or lavender.

It is said that' her mother, who
was almost blind, used to guard
her fasc¢'rating daughter when on
warm evenings her suitors would
flock to her house to bask in her
radiant charms. When the countess
wore Lhis favorite shade the moth-
er felt that she was In an es-

“Don’t touch the counteszs,” the
half-blind mother would say to the
suitors, “1 can't see, but 1 feel
clearly that she's in violet.”

Castiglione’s fascinating almond<]
shaped cyes it Is said that she was
so used to masculine adulation from
her chilahood that she never low-
ered those eyes—as the other girls
in Florence were accustomed to
do—when she received the glances
or addresses of a sultor. She took
it quite as a matter of course and
those almond eyes looked out with
the steadiness and nonchalance of
a boy. .

The ladies of the canvasses of
the celebrated Ifallan painter, Bot-
ticelli, were of this long-eyed type;

| thevy were long, limpld eyes which

shades of4

And speaking of the Countess of |

with the sweet sensuous mouth
gave an expression of mocking lov-
liness that has come down to us
through the centuries and makes
Beotticelll's women appeal to us to-
day as much as they did to his
contemporaries.

Mary, Queen of Scots, exquisitely
formed in many other respects, Is

Queen of Seoitn, Whe Had
Long Eyes,

jescribed as having had very beau-

Mary,

iftul “soft, long eyes." They were
an inheritance from er father,
James 1V, of Scotland!

Diana of Poitiers was one of the
many <charming women of France
who 2a2d *almond eyes—eyes that
gave a world of expression to
rather severely classic features,

According to Galen the eye of
genius is the almond-shaped eye,
which must also, to be Indicative
of genius, possess thick-skinned
eyelids, which-appear to half cover
the pupil

-

REMODELING A WIFE—MAR 16—
. Whén Mrs. McKim ylelded to Do-
determination to return North,
she did go with reservations.
“Doris has set her.heart on going
and I dom’'t want to cross her at
thig time,” she tald Carrington, “but
1 am golng to look after her just
‘the same, #o 1 shall come North to
visit you very soon, and I shall stay
uml.a“rythlnl'll over,”” she add-
ed firmly. : Y voet
Outwardly suave, Carringlon- as-
sured her of his.delight at pras-
pect. Bo the trio left for the North,

dixpel, gnd Doris wis moved to tears |
the'final moment of parting.
Her;feception at Twin Oaks was
%Mﬂt seemed afféc-
tonately glad to see her and “-[
rand was enthusiastic, as always.
" ever Doris realized that.
me & persom of Impor-
And she'was not slow to ex-
her-excess of power. N
. nonchalance, she
m breakfast in bed—and'
her point.  Bhe imvested riot-
in dainty house -frocks and.
Margaret's downstairs

| More t}
she had.

REMODELING

A-Stoq of Married Life Where the Husband Would Be a Creator
By MILDRED K. BARBOUR.
Copyright, 1920, by The McClure Newspaper Syndicate.

LXX.—Five O’Clock Teas.

--—-—-—-—-————-—-———-——.d

A WIFE

Doris laugheG as she deftly ma-
nipulated the tea things.

“I paveé taken your preachings to
heart,” she explained.” “Every time
1 begin to be nervous; or awkward,
or not sure of myself, I think ‘now
how would Anne act in this in-
stance,” and immediately, I'm as
bold as 'a lion.™

“Heavens, what a reputation you
are giving a spinster!” ‘Anne raised
her hands in mock horror. “I dare
say your admirable Stewart is hold-
ing it as|/another scoré against me.
I'm afraid I'm too strong meat for
young wives.” :

“I am wvery happy, Anne.,” .con-
fided Doris impulsively, “Stewart
and 1 never squabble any more. He
Isn't" trying to make me over'and
I'm just beipg natural.” 3

Anne smiled quietly to_ hersell.

“That's very fying -news,”
she said aloud, but in her heart she
added: “Stewart will only cease try-
ing to cast people mecording to his
mold ‘when Iu“gnhl' ‘has’ become
cl.,.." i.h - v _.' 4

“I wish dll my : were as
docile  4s you™ mld “ Doris.
“Marcia Durand bids fair to be a
:laml.l fallure for your officious

nne."” . Y Y AR e
"Oll.au. what about Marcia?"
forgotten to ask you about \you
visit to her school. Never having
seen hér, I can’t take & very keen

ot in her. even if she Is my

{the other.”

ismall images of the Blessed Virgin

Squeakie-Eekie, the cousin :
out of Uncle ‘best, tall silk
hat instead of his old one, that M
Bushytail, the squirrel lady, ssid:

‘We must clean ‘the nest
tomorrow.”
“Nurse Jane and I were just k=
ing about house .7 went on
Mrs. Bushytail. “But if you want to
help——- 1
- Uncle Wiggily was just going to
say: “Excuse me!" for he never
liked that sort of work, but it was
::dlau. For Nurse Jane quickly

“If yeu want to help we’ll be glad
to have you. Some of the rugs need
beating, Uncle Wigkily, to knock
the dust ouc of them, and you may,
'ﬁ !!:'rmrly. do that.”

4 ng a good, kind, -
ly rabbit, always ready to 50 what
he could for the ladies, Uncle Wig-
gily took off his tall silk hat, put on
his cap and old clothes, and then he
began to carry the rugs out in the
yard to put them over a line and
beat the dust out.

“I'll just take it slow and ecasy
like,” thought the old gentleman
rabbit, as he fixed one rug over the
line s0 that it hung down on both
sides with a nice place in between
like a tent, when the two sides of
the rug were spread out.

So Ungle Wiggily tapped Mrs.
Bushytail's rug as gently as he
could, knocking the dust out im lit-
tle puffs. Along came Billie Bushy-
tail, the squirrel boy.

“Why, the idea! What made you
come home from school so early?*
asked Uncle Wiggily.

“It was examination, and when 1
finished mine the lady mouse teacher
sald I might come home,” spoke
Johnnie. *“Oh, I'd love to help you

beat a rug.”

“Ve? well, you may,” agreed
Uncle® Wiggily. *“There’'s an old
hroom handle over in the woodshed.
Ciet that and we'll beat the rug to-
gether. 1 on one side and you on

5

“l know what I'm going to do
when Johnmnie comes marching
home,” chattered Billie.

“What?" asked Uncle Wiggily.

“I'll get him to help me beat the
rugs, and you can rest,” said Billle;
“and we'll make a tent of this rug
after it's clean. We'll play in it
until mother and Nurse Jane want it
to spread on the floor.”

“All right,” said Uncle Wiggily.

“I'll stay here a while and when
my chance confes I'll jump out and
get some of Uncle Wiggily's souse!”
thought the Bazumpus as he hid in
the rug tent.

They let the sides fall together,
and Uncle Wiggily was thinking of
going to get a glass of nice cool
carrotade, when all of a sudden Bil-
lie saw a sort of hump, or lump, be-
tween the two sides of the rug. Then
Billie .saw tbe tail of the bad crea-
ture sticking out, and right away
the squirrel boy knew what had
happened.

“The old Bazumpus is hiding in
there to get Uncle Wiggily' souse!”
thought Billie. Quickly taking up
his broomstick again, he began beat-
ing ‘the rug as hard as he could
beat it, right on the lumpy place.

“Stop! Walit a bit! Hold on a min-
ute! Why are Yyou beating the
rug after we have knocked out all
the-dust?' asked Uncle Wigglty.
“That is needless work!"

“Oh, no, it isn't!” shouted Billle,
and he beat away harder than ever.
Whack! Whack! Whack! fell
the blows on the bad Bazumpus be-
tween the rug, until at last the un-
pleasant creature could stand it no
longer. Out from under the hang-
ing rug he rushed, trying to shake
the dust out of his eyes.

“Oh, how I hate housecleaning!”
howled the Bazumpus.

And if the fire shovel doesn’t take
a piece of coal and make a black
mark on the dog's collar, so it has
to go to the laundry to have its face
washed, I'1l1 tell you next about Un-
cle Wiggily and Johnnle's string.

WHAT'S IN A NAME?

Mary, which is the root of num-
berless feminine' mames of simple
dignity, s responsible for romantic
Marian. Like her forerunner, Ma-
rian signifies bitter, but a sweetar
name would be difficult to find. Ma-
ria was probably its direct progeni-
tor and Marian came about through
the introduction of the French di-
minutive “on,” thus forming tie
name of

“A bonny fine maid of noble degree,
Maid Marion by name.”

The delightful story of Robin
Hood gave fame to her name and as
early as 1332 she was given a
unique place in popular favor by the
play of “Robin et Marion™ by the
students of Angers, one of them ap-
pearing as a “fillette deguisee.” The
origin of Marionette is thus ex.
plained: puppets disguised to play
the part of Maid Marion. Another
explanation is that the term comes
from the custom of calling the

Mariettes or Marionettes and sev-
era] streets of Paris where these
tiny figures were set up were called
the Rues des Marionettes. Gradu-
ally all puppets came to be called
Marionettes and the bauble carried
by a court jester was a Marotte or
Marionette.

In France Marion became very
popular; Indeed that country rarely
accepts Marian. Marion was speed-
fly contracted to Manon ahd also ex-
panded into Marionette, as a poem
writen In the 13th century gives
proof. Scotland has always loved
Marion and “Maid Marion, fair as an
ivory bome"” is popular in rustie
pagedntry there. They call her Me-
nie occasionally.

but it was the heart of the season
and Margaret had her daughter”fill-
ed with soclal engagements. George
was furious, but then, the poor old
dear never gets anywhere with his
rages. One chill word from Marga-
ret and the heat of his anger con-
geals into affability.”

“Where is Jacques Norvell?” Do-
ris asked idly. - ; T

Anne laughed outright.

“If you could neé® him?" she n‘r-1
gled. “He's gone in for a new re-
liglon—ancient Hindu or ultra'mod-
ern American, I don’t think he
Knows himself. Anyway, he
a toga Instead of a bathrobe and
prays to the rising sun. He's try-
ing to convert me just as-soon
as he does, I'm to start on

art again, T promise you."

- Doris laughed.

. *] don’t believe I mean a thing
to you except something to experi-
ment on.” = -
. “And a soul to mold,” added Anne.
“Well, ‘'Why not? Something must

“done to ©

te |

you. We'll get a rise out of Stew- |

“There Is no use in waiting to en-
joy ourselves, until the ldeal condi-
tion of affairs occurs. It never takes
pldce. but this is & pretty old
world, after all, with lots of pleas-
ant things In it. There is mo use
in waiting for a cloudiess day be-
fore you have your plenie, but even
a_pienic In the raim Is jolly good
sport if you laugh at the raim, and
can see how funny you leok with
your feathers wilted down.

“Of course, this is a hard lesson
for n to learn.. We are walit-
ers by nature. We are always do-
ing the watchful waiting stunt and
particularly we are always waitipg
for the psychological moment to
come, in which we are going to let
ourselves go, and be happy, and
have a good time.

“Somehow women seem to have a
dim ldea that there is something al-
most immoral in being happy at the
present moment, or getting "any
good out of a thing while the get-
ting is good.

“You can see this in the way in
which so many women dress.-When
they get & new gown, or a new hat,
they consider it wild extravagance
to wear them while they are mew,
and smart, and in the fashion. So
they put them in their closets and
wear their year-before-last clothes
and go around looking as if they
had just been fished out of the rag
bag., while their up-to-date apparel
is acquiring age and unstylishness
in uselessness. .

“Why, I had an aunt who kept
her clothes =o long before she wore
them that she frequently had them
made over a couple of times befure
she had them on. She always
looked like & back number because
her good clothes were Langing on
hooks wehile she hung the ancient
vintages on herself.

“And haven't you known women
who were notable housekeepers who
never had a bit of good jam on their
tables? In their pantries were rows
and rows of jars of delicious con-
fections, but they were too good to
eat, and the family was always be-
ing fed on something that had just
begun to ferment, or to mould, or
that was turning to sugar, or had
something ¢lse the matter with it.

“Such a woman would consider it
a crime to cut a cake and eat it
while it was fresh. She always
used the stale cake until it was
gone and by the time they got
through with the old cake the new
cake was also old and stale.

“and look at the' women who
never indulge themselves in any
pleasure as they go along through
life, because they are saving up
every penny ao splurge on when
they get old. They would ifke to
take little trips, but they deny
themselves, so that sometime in the
future they may have grand
travels. They would enjoy going
to the theater, but they won't spend
tihe price of a ticket so that at
some indefinite season they may go
to the grand opera. They won't
even indulge themselves in a de-
cent meal at a good restauranf be-
cause later on they expect to feast
at the Rits.

“But the time mnever comes for
them to cash in on their self-denial
and have the grand splurge for
which they have been saving up.
When the hour arrives that they
had set to be happy in, when they
are to travel, and go to the opera,
and stop at swell hotels, they find
that they are too old and rheu-
matic to go about, and too deaf and
blind to see and hear, and too dys-
peptic to eat anything but mush
and milk.

“The only pleasures we are sure
of, are those that we get as we go
along, and we only get these by
not looking a gift horse too closely
in the mouth, or being too critical
as to whether they are eighteen-
karat gold, or only gold- plated.

“And this same pricipal of mak-
ing the most of now and here applies
to people even more than it does to

it
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dependable, rest your soul
upon her as upon the Rock of Ages,
and do mot have your pleasure in
her marred by the fact that she
never sees a joke, and has about as
much sublety to her as a pick-ax.
“And learning to make the best
of things will do more to make
matrimony a grand sweet song,
than anything else In the world.
Everything is in the point of view.
8o why should mot a man say to
himself, “It is true my Eliza Ana
would never take a wprize at a
beauty show, nor is she a scintilat-
ing wit, or calculated to make a
splash in society, but she is the
Lest cook who ever put a hand to &
&as range, she is a marvel of econ-
omy, and her deyotion is such that
ishe would die for me any day of
.the week. Therefore I shall fatten
on her good cooking, her thrift will
make. me rich, and I shall live hap-
pily in the peace of a man who has
the kind of a wife that he cannot
lose.'

“And why, finstead of fretting
about having missed her soul-mate,
cannot & woman say to herself: “[
know that my James is ecommon-
place, and bald, and fat and that
the only things that really raise a
thrill in his breast are planked

~eak and a ten-point raise in
stocks, but he is certainly on a
grand little money maker, and I

will content myself knowing that =
limousine and bank accoust are
better than being really under-

stood.”
“And, believe me,” said the old
woman, “this is the sum and sub-

stance of all happiness, for when
we learn to like what we have, we
always have what we like.”

(Copyright, 1920, lurI the Wheeler Syndicate,
ne, )

HEAD NURSE SAYS
Lose That Cold.

If it were given you to read the
future and you saw yourself the
vietim of a disgufting post-nasal
catarrh; or a bronchitis that might
predispose to consumption—what
would you not do to avoid it? You
would make every effort to get to
a dry, warm climate. Your family
and friends would be called upon to
make every kind of sacrifice to give
you a fighting chance, yves, and yet
here you are with that cold that
“hangs on” and you are willfully
neglecting it. You do unnecessary
work. You stay up at night when
you could easily be in bed. You
sneeze and notice a little extra cold
and you do nothing.

It may become chronic if neglect-
ed. It can not be too strongly em-
phasized that chronic troubles are
most frequently the result of repe-
titions of neglected inflammations.

When once you have chronic ca-
tarrh, bronchitis or diarrhea, it is
almost impossible to cure. The
lives of those who suffer from such
causes are very unhappy. 'Doctors
sometimes forget to warn their pa-
tients who “only have a cold” that
it is a dangerous, insidious thing.
There is a close connection belween
colds and the omset of the inflam-
matory diseases such as rheuma-
tism, sciatica and lumbago.

Watch that slight hoarseness,
that little rise of temperature in
the afternoons, that old cough. Get
all the organs of elimination func-
tioning (skin, kidneys and bowels)
and throw it off., Rest, diet and
build up, or it will be too late
Colds do mot *“give” wou the other
diseases but they do “predispose” 1o
them.

(Coprright,

1920, by the M-C Syndicate)
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Old Mammy’s
H Raisin Bre.
" Its deliciousness has creat-
ed for it an immense demand
among-the best of housewives.

Children and grown folks rel-
ish it immensely. Just try it
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